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Forthe Rural Repository 
TILE LETTER,.—A SKETCH, 
BY WILLIAM PIATY. 

There is not perhaps, one other thing in this 
world which possesses more charms than a Letter 
from those we love—but when that letter brines with 
it the ideas of sorrow and distress—when it touches 
our hearts with sadness 
anguish or grief, how fondly, and yet how sadly, we 
peruse It—we read itover and over again and in the 
end we wonder why we ave not satistied in pondering 
over a relation of things which are wotul to the 
heart and which, as if there were magic around those 
things, drawing us within their spell, we are unable 
to cease pondering over, until we soothe ourselves, 
strange as it may appear, in the very sadness which 
makes us sad.—A Letter !—how many fond things 
does it often bring to our memory! How many 
fond hopes—which age—which chanee—or which 
fatality have blighted! Could we see, at one view, 
all the thoughts which letters have conveyed—what 
a world of joy. of grief, of love, and of misery, 
should we behold !—But away with episode.—I have 
a simple tale to tell; but unlike those glooiy 
reflections of the mind which shadow the heart 
and make the memory ‘ one scene of rude commo- 


tion,’ it has little of sadness im it, pe rhaps much of 


joy. —Henry Wildson was sitting by his fireside 
gloomy as the shades of night. Ile had early been 
inarried to an amiable and beantiful virl. He 
loved her—but he also loved the follies of Jife. 
He had woved her in her innocence and he had 
married her in all her loveliness. He had enjoyed 
a patrimony sufficiently great to have made his own 
years, and the years of those around him, happy. 
But how wild are the delusions of life. He forgot that 
‘riches take wings’—and failed to clip the pinions 
of his own wealth—till folly had led him away and 
he sat, as [ said before at his fireside, gloomy as the 
hades of night, expecting, each moment, that 
imstrument of Law to be served, which should 
ienate him trom his homestead forever. A] 
thought he, and what is to become of those that | 
love r=-my wife—and my little ones !—* Beggared, 
beggared, and forsaken !’—he uttered aloud.—His 
wife; seized upon the words, and although she had 
long foreseen the calamity which awaited them, 


*. l . ~ | " ~ ° 
rove by the kindest and m4zt endeg.inz fe 


ne 


nene 


in recounting a tale of 


ito drive from the brows of him she only loved, the 
sadness which brooded over them.—* Why beg- 
yared ©’ said she, * God tempereth the wind to the 
shorn Jamb—and why should doubt his 
lineres r—-We have yet left our health—why should 
jwe disturb our peace of inmnd—folly, my dear Henry, 





we ot 


will bring its own punishinent and i we suffer for 
ours, perhaps—-perhaps,’ she faltered and burst 
into tears as she uttered—* perhaps we deserve it— 
‘We deserve it—my dear Helen— /Ve deserve it,’ he 
repeated with eimphasis.—* Alas! the fault is not 
yours butanine. Tt is LE who have squandered our 
wealth—I[t ist, and Lonly, who have brought beggary 
and sorrow upon your heart; and poverty, with its 
concomitant evils, upon our offspring. Oh that 
iwe had never met, that I been blest with 
more prudence + Juet us not repine—let us await 
[the issue of our sorrows—we commit but more folly 
by anticipating them,’ calmly replied his wile, as 
ishe recovered her firmness and ber little ones with 
tuowistlul earnestness, cathered around with their 
father and mother as if wishing to know why those 
they loved should seem sad. 





or had 


| A Raphaelmight have pictured the scene, my pen 
cannot, as a rap was heard at the doorand each 
lof the fond parents clasped their little ones to their 
| bosoms, and anxiously pressed them to their hearts, 
[as if for the last time in their own domicil, while 
ithe fearful and terrific, though always hospitable 
words § Come in’ seemed as it it were in tain for 
jeither to utter. At lepeth they were uttered—but 
as the lateh raised, each countenance gloomily 
Hooked toward the door,—as if anticipating the 
|approaching Sheritt. He didindeed approach: but 
ithere was a smile on his countenance, il contrasted 
pwith the supposed object of his visit, and that smile 
istruck to the heart of Henry like an electric shock— 
* Can it be sir,’ said he * that you would mock our 
misery ?—oh world, how cursed is he who suffers—- 
man preys on man, more savage than the tyzer—it 





would seem that hts disy osition was only prone to 
torture — [ can only good naturedly reply to vau 


fears by asking you to read this letter,’ said the 
Sherif, With doubt and trembling Henry broke 
ithe eal iil if ida toll \\ — 


My dk 


iWas evel 


seen your folly—and 


to the side of virtue.—j[ have been convinced that 
'yOll require only to be placed in that situation, in 
which yon were when those follies commenced, and 
nat experience ¥} ! I 


tp, hy mvy rinywm «€ f 
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avoid them hereafter. 
eon your esti ite—Tencetorth it is your own— Lear "| 
10 preserve it.—L shall be with you in a day on 






( Unele, 
Wes there ever joy ? 
There was a smile lines d upon the countenance 

of Wildson and his bride ata. re Was a something 

indescribably singular, if not solemn, dwelt upon| 
that smile—and they gazed ateach other with a kind | 
of vacant, but all meaning delight. At 
leneth the spell was broken asunder and Helen, 
throwing herself into the aris of her husband, gave 
vent to a flood of ‘We 
happy—we shall yet be hi ay) p3 *—she exclaimed as 
she clung upon bis neck. * And if we do not 


two—your 















































i | 
a 
| 


stare of 


joyous tears. shall be 


profit by the experience we have had,’ replied! 
Wildson * we shall be the more miserable’-—The | 
officer stood by—but he felt all that man could| 


exhibiting al ¢ 


feel—and his eves were not without 
story however bs 


sign of the emotion he felt—The 
soon told—Henry did profit, by the experience ti 
had had, and the joyous croup that assenibl 
vlad pate ey 


s around) 
his cay fireside adds anew proot to the 
of A Lerren. 





TILE MASQUERADE. 


mecluded, 


In the simple costiune ol Thompson's Deauteons 
gleaner, Julia Manfred appeared atthe 
sans masque. Efer modest 
eminent through this 


plaudits secretly emanate al oe they 


masqueradcec— 


lovelin - 


lowly carh while 


‘ 


shone pre 
: 
harnirin 


ciecle throu *h 


whichshe passed, She became greatly embarra 1, 
ere she attained the centre of the saloon, where shir 
unconsciously halted as she leaned on the arm of 


hes mrothes 
Shie es: 
and at leneth settled them fixedly on the 


aved m vain to rat her downecast eves. 
artifieradls 
blooming flowe rs, with whi hy thy floo for the occa- 


ion. had and pictures ly | 
garnished 
counter a 

Her ear 
complaints 
beset by her odious los 
looking 
how 


not 


heen nrost @laborately, 
ves ane 
greater trial, 


mon her timidity had Cli 
than even this admiration 
complonents, love 
and encomitms, but above alle she was 


er, V 


urd character of 


was annoved by 


wunpter, tm the hideons 


! 
eemed tediousty wud 


and al ty —— Pye 


would have sOovnae’, bea 


variety likewise 


unheeded 


cen curtailed them, whieh 
eaused our heroine, for 
by. the fulsome 

Among the 


themselves, of 


awhile, to p 
of the Liarlequin, 

motly group of my ks that pie ented 
|" lower ¢ ils Vint Is, 


: . ‘ > 
Vourks, Germans, Russians, Prussimins 


ete lin 


Dominos 
\\ atcamen, 


Climney-Sweeps, &e. none so highly amused her, 


as the well supported characters of a French Co 
quette, a Gypseyv, and Scotts Flora Mae vor 

while the po Jess b: vl] y apported one of the here 
Waverly excited her ristble theutties The pretty 
ttle French dane, coqnetti hiv leaning om the 
arn of Pansian otfteer, aud laneutchly bestowin 


eon hin from tives to the. 2 omoest bewitedne 


diaeith advanced near th 


faivervist 


ppept where darlin toodl, 


when she was thus accosted by an old) kreneh 
Count; * Eh bien! iademotselle, potrjuer ane 
vo ce envalier ¢ Car ud nest pas bean 2 

Caest via, rephed the young « tie. “mats 
i! | THOTT protr Ces wbitye el iy t ,) 
CSPrh, et cout de cyuuialate tit bh itbave lig cont f 
pete Patt lrspsecrnt cue ath 
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— — - _~—. 


I have hiquril tte sl the ee los Moe ls, qua rep mdent tent des clrrmves sur bo 


vie de deux etres qui saument. "Phis was uttered 
with ao laneuid smile, as she from 
bestowed a timid elanee at her companion. 

‘ Adinirable / exclaimed the nobleman 
with a smile. «The soul is the noblest gift of 
nature,’ sweetly pronounced a silvery tone. It 
isstied from the graceful form ofthe accomplished, 
naninous heroine of Scott's Waverly. 
AtnILCOUS Flora.’ 


time to time, 


Ati te 


onwaat 
ide) DAIL 


"Tis most true! my he ervied 


juvenile Cavalier in the costume of the youthful 
hero :—* but will vou net give us a sone from that 
enchanting voice and | harp of vours 5 Can you not 
invoke the muse to nicht, or must vou for that 


retire to 
fountains 2 
of a saloon 2’ 

‘7 have tlready,’ | 


cenes, and bubbling 
depart from the 


purpose Syiven 


Does your inuse eapety 


maiden with drenity 


} lied the 


said that the seat of the Celtic muse is inthe mist 
of the secret and solitary bill, and her voiee tn the 
marmot of the mountam stream. Phe who wooes 
heroamust love the barren rock more than the teytife 
valley, and the solitude of the desert better than the 
tivity of the beadf.’ 
A Ciypsey now ran up to the lofty herome, 
Divine Klopn.’ cre al whi » PTH DNTEL Cove’ bee babe 7 1h? 


(ie mvstertes of tuiuritv. to tell vour fortane by the 


aid of pinlinal trv. So savine. she seized ber diand 
cle spurte of respatanece, and betd it firmly, whit i 
went onto trace the lmnes ef mystery Flora M 
[vor,’ she wl with fersned avavity. * your if-d 
yvotion to the cause of loyalty. mid coun iv. Wal 
prove the rum of both your brother, and vourselt 
You bral Vy {ter res the counsel of a wises byergaet 
than vour owin.— rive who can dive into th 
events of ages vet unborn.—and at once cor tt 
inarry the iy, and vouthtul eavaher, who b 
already sued at your fecrmffercus, E tell vou. wal 
expire on the se atiold,’ 


low knowiprely thie 1ys talk Hh incl Domine 


near: ‘who would ever peet her pericravpny 
POSSESS de such « LLeChsive erudition! So your ny 
preity its she wl’ 

Julia’s attention was now particularly attpaeted 
toware two exvceodn ly mitevestine Personae ; 
French Troubadom mad fa belle Ssauvace \, 
(hic hh apts ‘| ttbalpe pes mp strrotded Line Lestanee 
While he drew frome | s liarp duleet and unordiya 
~tiiailiis, Wellin hit thre fol] Mibh oaboee of thy pcre 
ly applic d to jetted, as bie sult 1 Loot linus pevbbiahh 
of the ancrent school 

© A inellow 1 el] ! ; 
Wh gh . 
rz 1 he rE leaned, 
Rise tio | ‘ vi locenuel.” 

And now, wildly bursting through the erow 
dppeared the amiable Labelle Sauvace—the chara 
fey Wis [ape ly potrty ned, "| hye wv h clayte 
towards the Troubadour, stopped within three pace 
hsetened with absorbed attention, then uttered 
wile « rv olbewrldered ecstacy, and ulthnately, wher 
the Troubadour ceased to play, darted towards 
lostitinent on whieh bh rested cept ber ty 
OVE TES DOC TISITVE chord hen started bach troet 

een at th mind bersell trad raat 

"hy Pbaayhe i ' Vos ' me | 

iv thy il ( } "Ny 1 t 
Piibhi Lise iv urls li i { t oper 

rhe piengit 1 Lively ght 

il i) thi iti ‘ | ! tit tana ell ‘ 
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crap thats, if be tekes her vot tout a coup, when)  * Why, you are truly inimical to dancing 7 * Not 


bs ty ; depive > phen tive i apne his delectable its ~phutiess 


he subsequently tukes her alo a nou plus, card, 


Colsequenuy, loses her. Comprenez yous made- 
hObshhe & fiooy relan tisha wil geen of obtaining 
Ho, she bestows hee affections on the first obper 

whet prescnis tself; fort! love, coe: iow Lieoyn 
survive” you kn ’ Sunoved with such meoim,- 
Prehedisiole fol} } verted thy | a * Cou 

Come, sy hi ‘ Mant! . conunued hres om t 
umuereiully, * No coyness £ pray thee— fb 

tom Vine, that a gentleman so sitrated 
should endeavour to render bimeself amazingly 
bred thlemconmmne Tie bys peupbaaty rie s tattle had 


for astated period ; then absent lisell, 
as for dystance, your most devoted humble servant,’ 
sdded bre, 


>A ' 
yoeevnit., aati return, and become as altectromatels 


howiny most apishily, ‘has done this 


ObDSCGUIGtS as ever, COmMNC mirot, and PU vowed: tio 


His Ulffpace suceess.”  PNcessively chaciiaed, daly 
turned her naoatient eban bbevyery diyectiou dn 
wen Woaer paregy Who were not to 1) en 
iell byreyiel, rt myroboab oa ' er, dyew neni 
? \ ary i j j Chapsi ' ' i 
1 \ l rot tesencd cut 
f ' 
13 ' 
] ‘ } i 
’ Ol 4 . 1 oin ( ) piv | 
NM itt " ida? j rely aered « i It | 
ne tl ayer ab tee ( } eht, and 
hurried Vv from | ey) 7a 
It wis rn) lat , i } ot ohagls 
\i }  % ( ip ut - li | . we pra ered 
ndunce of a tota tranver, et there wis 
teeth SO Varin. pu the te t cnseimable of lin 
tt) ! Pbdet tit) is Vil Caer iperadded to h CTCL 
Price to Owl wubve UsSeusting and Hiijoy hit 
t boot i] I]; \ Wiiter. that Cuuse bye Jiao, Ouice 
COnpabe teipsestened fuel ¢ hice patave cdieiaty, "Phere 
’ ho poontied namete tb her character, that 
rybiiaanl CViieea ( |) tialitbies, Or whitipatbiies 
Peor thi r, si nnconscdianusly selo an poter 
‘ —lory the man of thenet iW) aversion, a) 
1) ti lou thi (hhc ally Op pa i bithpstliscs 
Bes Hiro-t fir a re ow prvetiaiaye 
mit dui. even throweh | ey thab wean 
at dey i aut ge y ley .\ ve vi »>.f 
in her thou » threat ’ ti 1 { idea of 
pated ye »> th pelo i Daw Be Eve ; ial 
i} form ( \ " i) hesehr of th i 
1) ithistandiae this fancied resciabliance, v iLcaHIN 
} toltes tt} » Viaail Ives ‘ i k. bel arise 
On blach SSeall julia connected him as a sort 
fanyveterious counterpart to the absent Frederick. 


Whoouthey lad refreshed themmsets 
} 


out reta ne too Tine Compav, tbat VWiISiC das 
hapeuy Coppabbbaea ead, ‘Suppo Vi Larry beye i 
yt tre Joes 25 idl time strameer 3 if aaNntou 
> deta her—* or are vou stich an amateur o 
xf ti yody it to I) uli nt { ( ist ti dit 
bana byanae \t iN », 2) rewuryye ba thie ; 
' lant Jittle Tyenerd i! ' 
No iv mad tod nadyt UT } bi (ye 
! foo THE AN lt7, iif j i ) 7 \ vitibe bide 
hed Julia vuih fi Ces ceri | bit 
lodlan noes, but walt | 
ii land 4 iN Is i a | 
\ I | hy dye | i dl iii her, \ t 
‘ ‘ <a ( 1% ‘ 4 ‘ ' Ly | { 
bt) ry) Iucen f{ t i 
‘ + ‘ { } s ] 


exactiy, he replied, siniling. * FP will not so fu 
Up prOnidnrace to be cynic, as to condenm it 


mitovether : Pr sae as abb wiOoCceht recreation 


to theantid aud body, when jrbiue tined with te Lhibset 

ance. butit has becu anost shockimely abused. ~Tis 
only waltzing that Lcondemn, Susie cannot be 
bused--it is too amuch the offspring of heaven— 


(iat inust ever hase the effect to refine the prin i- 


1yia of the soul, and quality it better tor deeds of 
i 

myorenee, INattue herseit las WISes\ pomted Cul 

bse as asolace pratihretion ws the most clevated 


method of insnpaime devotion, and as the mest 
cheerme frend to moments of prosperity, 
tre admirer of nature, dubia,’ 

The astonished maiden tumed at the sonnd of 
ber ane, and gazed wistiully at the "Troubadon 
*You are a warn advocate for music,’ she replicc, 

beat vouare inimical to the waltz. 

‘And so are you,” he replied with vivgerty, © i I 
heard vou aright this evenine : why ave vot thea. 
! but ye echt 


one ‘ Bee Wise, replied Julia, 


the scutiaentis of an absent trend, who Js yvohe 
mentive prepuadkeed aonpyst it.” 
boat ore they your Own sentuments, or is it the 


respect pard to bis Opaou that mduces you to 


I 
Witter ajee I »>surch eX pressions -’ 
Wi Wyo own, unquestionably,’ replied Julia, 
Popeyes iso Pertbcusal fricned to the waltz, and 
rebore ww no Cpe to decline it, yet had 


it been otherwise. DP shotld dave willinels yielded 


Wy wey Opurton to hii ‘ 
. " , . ! 
Nucl pray is this friend a Father, Brother, on 
whom 2? dul coloured as she replied with dignity, 


‘you catechise too minutely, sit , 

Srpackhnowls cher Line jlintiess of this re proof,’ quoth 
the Stranger, * aud Ladiiire votrstiict Conformance 
to tine pred ye ious Counsel Of you friend, oi i da 
not think the walt well cal niated honk haclic ss, Uda \ 
should rather shrink froin the public gaze. Pheins 
shontd be the office to cuide man’s fiat bark through 


“ites Levnapae (uotN ocean. rito. thie Secure, aie 


peaceltl hreaven ob virtue 
‘() woman,’ arpa trols ed hee beipohict ie ally. * how 
much dies within thy jurisdictton to improve, or 
decrade the Coneition of man, lovely and gentle as 


hou art by qrce,—Pell ime Miss Ufantied’ cried 


Ler radiate ly dike one awakening frome a reverie, 
' 
ve (OCs Wobmidb evey pies bi coeyl mewCetal 
jews 2 why does she plight vows of fidelity at th 
lie God copula ee | when hea hi adit 4 higat Lie ype 
i . . 
Pecau he is the votary of fashton, at her sti 


he viele: Wy i Hothar shonld render lite desirubh 


md the arbieapa i ool cterpitv aerecable, 


Thank heaven. theny tovoluntary ¢ vclanmed Julia 
Minded, * j any no devotee to fi shijon, | aan tree 
from (had at all events.’ 

‘You ave Miss Manfred! hastily: spoke the 
Proubadour with auavzement, ‘why are vou bot on 
the eve of qnetrnnony with—wih—d cou scases 
bsuna mat Mer. Vaunter, bbeneve, at least -0 says 

hha rwMill ! uid t ONS,” ‘eit ueedLy 

e i ei th for who. added he midi hithy 
coud ( that Julie bantred, woud 

ries Cae e Vaunter?s though money has 
i | erful pafhiens u could i bos uch 
ijt vacthidie 

“7 ‘ hot ie etl at) 1 thinl ,O ] ¢ 

; to) COMNVEDE you that vou have 
Bee) i formed: bam not, nor neverwhl become 
\ ' i Yau ey! dded ch 
| i ' bid Deveeiille ier brov 
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til then, can FP marry Mr, V aunter’ whee va | iio 
become this erovelling creature, Limay gaze around 
me, and accept the man of worldly opulence, with- 
out regard to the momentous essentials ; no matter 
how lacking he may be in mental or moral worth ; 
still I may smile, and receive his smiles like a 
sycophant. and marry like a dashing belle, in order 
to be admired as a dashing matron.’ 

The stranger listened w vith eager, but respectful 
attention, until Julia had finished spe yoy May I 
presume to inquire, Miss Manfred,’ said, as a 
slight tremor marked his voice, * ne He you 
have ever known experimentally the sentunent of 
Jove? whether you are speaking ‘ theoretically, or 
practically on the subje et? and whether you ave at 
this time disengaged 7?’ Julia became exceedingly 
embarrassed, her eyes quailed before the noble 
Stranger, and for a few moments she was silent. 
At length words found utterance, and she thus 
unhesitatingly expressed herself, * Candor has eve; 
been my motto, Sir Stranger, tiuth needs no veil 
it requires no chicanery, Or embellishment ; then 
without evasion | ingenuously avow that my heart 
was gone long ere L knew it, that it became the 
property of the companion of may juvenile hours ; 
and that from the days of childliood Lhave ara inthy 
loved,’ ’ 

And this being you would not resign for a 
Stranger, who this night b avs homag 
Maufred,’ said the Troubadour, at. 8 extreme soli- 
cehude, ‘1 offer myselt to you Miss Mantred, My 
fortune is ample and iny heart is whoily yours.” 1] 
thank you, noble Stranger,’ replied Julia, with maid- 
enly reserve, * for your magnanimous offer, but a 
hand without a heart, is but a poor gilt, and would 
be unworthy of you: my heart belongs to Freder- 
ick ; and should he never return, a Cloister or sou 
sequestered spot, will ¢ ontain Julia Manfred during 
the brief remainder of her life. O! Frederick,’ 
she exclaimed, * did you but know my constancy, 
you could not thus prolong your absence—how 
anxiously would you traverse the wide Athantic— 
how exultingly would you throw yourself at my feet, 
did you but know the lmportunity L have resisted 
tor the love | bear you. 

‘And thus does he exultingly cast himself at 
your feet! Yes, Julia, [ have been secking 
worthy of my Jove, my fortune ; and that one bemy 
I have found in the companion of my boyhood, 
How precious were the moments that tospired such 
affection—Behold your Frederick! quoth the youth 
doffing his mask, for the maiden had gazed mered- 
nously on hin—* Behold yvour Frederick, at your 
feet, dear Julia, sueing for vour favour, to share with 
him lis weil-gotten wealth in his own sweet native 
land !’ Julia, the Jost, bewildered, happy Julia, could 
scarcely give credence to her senses, that Frederick 
was before her. She beheld a youth of marvellous 
beauty, kneeling before her, and in that bemyg though 
highly improve d, she recognised her beloved cousin. 
‘Rise, Frederick, rise,’ said Julia, extending to 
him her hand, 

‘Behold this anulet Julia,’ said he as he ones 
more stood by her side, and pulled trom his fings 
the ring, 

this has ever been my Compa sons. 

Julia smiled, while a p “arly teary clistened in her 
eyes as she gazed on the pledge of aliection, and 
read aloud its mystic characters—* Love based on 


to you, Muss 


a beme 


‘this posture does not become you.’ 


she had bestowed upon tun at sealing, 


friendship and esteem survives the wrecl: of time. | 


‘This is so deliehtful, 
‘but why did you not give me timely information : 
why did you take me thue by surprise 2’ 


sO unexpected, shit sald, 





‘ Why, 3 my dene ‘Julia. any. last le ler gave you 
intimation of my intended arrival 2’ 

‘Your Jast letter, Frederick 7 Thave not received 
one, for many months.’ * Then they must have 
been intercepted, dear Julia, for | have written you 
many. IL arrived burt this evening; I went to your 
residence and there learned you, were at the mas- 
querade, and intended w altzing ; ; and thatthere was 
a bona-fide engagement existing between you and 
Vaunter—I hired a mask for the purpose of watch- 
ing your movements ; to see whether you had be- 
come so far absorbed inthe follies ofthe beau monde, 
ae to be induced thus to exhibit yourself: I also 
wished to ascertain In proprta persona, whether or 





not Vaunter was a favoured snitor. But T am 
happy to state, amy dear Julia, that my doubts and 
fe ars speedily vanished, and ny ULMOst anticipations 
lof the firmness and fidelity of your character, have 
been realized. Youknow that it is not talent and ae- 
complishunent, that ] deprecate tna female, but that 
eagerness to clicit eclat, from the multitude = ot 
bu'terflies that swarm the dancing soiree.—That 
ardent thirst after applause at the expense of every 
Virtuous feeling.’ After a litde more chat on sub- 
jects interesting only to lovers, Julia expressed a 
desive to return to the dancing room, as she feared 
her long Frederick 
complied with her request—* LE will attend you to 
the epirance coor, Julia,’ quoth the youth, : but 
there I will leave you, and return to the hotel, as I 
aim somewhat fatigued from my pourney. 


absence might be observed, 


"To-mor- 
row at eleven, IT shall call to demand the conse nt 
of my Uncle and Aunt to our speedy union, 

It was with much perturbation of mind, that Julia 
entered the room; but, as her parents who met hex 
near the door, as they were Coming In pursuit of 
her, perceived it not, she was enabled to reply to 
their Various interrogatories, with a tolerable degree 
The short remainder of this eventful 
evening, she endured with patient resignation, the 
disgusting persecutions of Vaunter,—she could pow 
listen and reply to his assiduities, forshe anticipated 
a cessation from them in future. 
| *Ah! Julia,’ said the ambitious mother, the next 
anorning,—* You may thank the kindness of your 
mother, for insisting on your attendance at the 
masquerade last night, since it has been productive 
jof such agreeable Consequences,’ 

‘What agreeable consequences *’ inquired Julia 
deeply blushing—* why, that vou have made a 
we althier ¢ onquest than even Mr. Vaunter; and 
they tell me, he is an Earl, Julia, the Troubadour I 
mean. 

‘Tle is no Earl, Ma,’ said Julia, * T ain sorry thus 
to disappomt your hopes j but he is opulent l 
believe, if that will suffice. 

‘And very agreeable, eh Julia,’ seeing the con 
iscious maiden absorbed in blushes, ‘and has already 
paid his devoir to your ladyship ©’ r . 

‘Lavow it withsince rity—he willbe here this morn 
ing to crave your united consent and approbation.” 

‘To your marriage ©’ Julia looked her assent, 
even the silence of an intelligent woman is expres 
sive. *Eestatic!’ exclaimed Mrs. Manfred, ‘ and all 
this without beholding your marvellous powers in 
the waltz r” 

Had I waltzed,’ returned Julia, * IT should have 
forfeited his esteem, which I highly prize ;’—* Then, 
my good Julia, reyomed the happy mother, I will 
never more request youto act Contrary to principle— 
ind jet all parents become admonished by iny 
eounsel, never to compel a child to act in opposition 
to the «dictate 





ofcomposure, 


ricon cyence — fo; | now perceive, 
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The cloth had scarcely been removed, ere the 
bell announced a visiter, A slight flurry ensued— 
Julia with a palpitating heart absconded to her 
chamber ; while the fashionable and goodly dame, 
her mother, made still more smooth, her plac id brow, 
and prepared the lips to welcome with courteousness, 
the entree of the stately stranger. 

Frederick soon announced hinegelf, to the aston- 
ishment of his good Uncle and Aunt, and without 
much preliminary, entered upon the important 
business that occupied his thouzhts—he informed 
them of his wealth amassed in Commerce : and that 
he had returned to his native Isle, to open an 
extensive Commercial establishment im the City of 
London, having lett his partner in the firm at New- 
York, to transact the American Business. 

The old lady was satisfied, though the Earl had 
dwindled into the merchant, when she reflected on 
the repugnance which Julia felt for Vaunter, and 
his pumerous personal detects, and contrasted them 
with the manly beauty, improve “tl address, and 
intellectual vigour of Frederick. Do you consent, 
Mr. Manfred 7’ was her first inquiry. 

‘That depends on yourself, good wife—IT never 
saw aught against it but their near relationship. I 
always thought they were made for each other, and 
that the same star ruled theiy destinies. But have 
your own witte—whatever note vou sign, | 
will freely endorse. That's the way to work things, 
youknow, forthen Tnever hear more onthe subject.’ 

With some little feint, Mrs. Mantred consented 
that May-day should be appomted for the Consuin- 
mation Of their nuptials. ‘Nhe day illustrious in the 
annals of antiquiry, for the festivities and respect of 
its vations. ‘Phe day on which England’s gay and 
gallant Edward 4th, espoused the beautitul 
accomplished Elizabeth Woodville. 

When this day so renowned arrived, Julia was led 
to the altar by her devoted Frederick; there the 
solemn ceremony was performed which made them 
one, andimmediately after, the circle of her youthful 
friends, by whom she was greatly beloved, elected 
her by bi illot the love ly queen, as well as bride of 


Way, 


ihe sweetest month in the year, and crowued her | 


with a chaplet of spring’s early blossoms. 

And if Peter the deemed virtue the only 
proper ladder to a real throne, inno wise, then, can 
the snarling critic be justified in condemning one 
among the most enlightened, virtuous, accomplished, 
and beautitul women of the realm, for aspiring to 
the dignity and regalia of a fanciful dominion. 


MELIUS.” W. 


great 


VIRTUS AURO EST 
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For the Rural Repository. 
FREDERIC THE GREAT. 

In examining the characters of distinguished 
mdividuals that have long since lived and died, their 
foibles and their vices which were then fashionable, 
and even pertained to the age in which they lived, 
we apt to become magnified ; and their virtues 
however many and great to dwindle into comparative 
iusignificance, Such seems in a great degree to 
be the manner in which the eminent characters of 
the age of Lous 14th, an age as remarkable for its 
skepticism as for its science and literature, are 
viewed by the 
le ep-rooted lias been the pre pudice dg ist all those 
at the hated and 


censors of the present day, So 


who have ever bowed themselve: 





\hateful shrine of infide lity, that one needed but to 
ste p within the sphere of its influence, and his virtues 
wouid be * darkened by envy, perverted by malice, 
and destroyed by hatred, even tho’ written with a 
sunbeam.’ 

Perhaps in no single imstance is this spirit of 
detraction so clearly seen as in the bitter invectives, 
the biting sarcasms, the sneers and the reproaches 


|that are cast upon the name and character of Fre- 





deric the Great. That he had faults great and 


‘glaring no one will deny. That gambling, harlotry 
land drunkenness were vices with which he was 


familiar and for which no palliation can be found 
except from the age in which he lived, is also true. 
In addition to these he was not only himself irreli- 
gious and a skeptic but was the means of opening 
the fix »0d-gates of Atheism and letting in its turbid 


‘waters upon his debased, ignorant and superstitious 


people. Waters, which in their course washed 
away all of principle and morality, and by conse- 
quence jin the violent convulsion which the cor- 
ruptors of that age had been for a serics of years 
preparing for Europe, caused them to feel the shock 
and bow themselves at the feet of an ‘ ungodly 
conqueror,’ 

Such it is teue are dark spots in the character of 
this ilustrious sovereign; butby how many greatand 
exalted virtues are these defects Ina measure Com- 
pensated > As a warrior he stands in his age unri- 
valled. His skill did not consist like ‘th: ua oof 
Napoleon in the furious onset and by one deadly 
charge making himself victor, nor like that of a 
Washington inthe admirable conduct of a battle or 
c am palgn, but in fertility of resources In adversity, 
in celerity of operation, and above all in the disci- 
pline of his troops, inwhich the earth never saw his 
superior. From his feeble resources an army was 
drawn with which he kept the * whole Germanic 
empire in Constant awe,” and by his brilliant achieve - 
ments at its head, the world duzzled and 
unanimously bestowed upon him the epithet he so 
richly deserved, 

As a ruler he united the rare ingredients of great 
political wisdom and sagacity to the firmest integrity, 
‘and his government was administered as few on 
earth are * without partiality and without hypocrisy." 
| Nor are these his only qualities deserving of 
‘commendation. When he ascended the throne of 
Prussia the clouds of ignorance and superstition 
wrapped her in darkness black as night. The dis- 
persion of these he made the object of his ‘ insatiable 
wnbition.” Through his efforts universitics were 
established and distinguished Jitevary. individuals 
collected at his court. 

Previous to his death he had the satisfaction of 


Was 


seeing the great objects to which the whole efforts 


| 





| 


| 


| 
| 


iperor 
rapidity, On 


of his life had been directed, accomplished, the 
venlig htening of his people, the increasing of their 
‘industry, and the extension of the limits of his 
kingdom. 

In conclusion we may say of him as of Mautved : 


* He should have been a noble c:eature 

He had all the energy that would bave made 

A goodly frame of glorious ele metts, 

Had they been wisely mingled. As itis 

I: is an awful choos—light and darkness 

And mud and dust—: aud passions and fine thoughts 

Mix'd and cote nding.’ 

THORNTON, 

Stockbridge, August 4th, 1832. 


Anectote of the Emperor Alexander.—The Em- 
travel with the utmost 
Majesty, fa- 


Tinie in huis 


Was accustomed to 


“certain occasion his 


theued by having remamed a lone 
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earrmace, alighted, and, unaccompanied by any of| 
hits SHITC, pitrsued his Wiil on foot throuch at villave | 
that lay before hinan.—Phe Autocrat ofall the Russias | 
was attived in bis usual travelling costiune,—a| 
inilitary great coat without any particular naark of| 


distinction. BDestrous of obtautume some mlornra- 


tT] nirespecting the road he wa purstune, he accosted | 
a military-looking personage, who stood smoking 

l'o each of thi 
Manperor’s questions the stranger replied in the 
most UnCcovUrleous manne 


a civar at the door ot a house. 


and by way of termi- 
Hating the uneractous ) urfey—t ~ 
uid Alexander, ‘whatimay be yourzaitlitary rank ’— 
Guess’— Perhaps, sir, youniay bea lieutenant ?’— 
. It; rhey, if you picase —* Cay tain 2’—* Another! 
step — Mijors’— Go on, go on’ — Licutenant- 
Colonel, i prestune 7 You have hit it at Just, | 
thoneh not without effort.” These words were 
pronounced in atone of arrogance 5 and the several 
‘cece 


WOSWers dE the py dinlogue, were aceon 


nied by aeloud of sproke petal (A fullinthe Panp rors 


hace ‘Now comes my turn, good My. Praveller,’ 
ssud the Gitteer :-—* Pray what may be vour mittitars 
rank 2" Guess. —* Well, them. at the first edane 
bshomld say— Captamrs—l Neva yon pleas tiki’ 
Viator — (50 On, H youn pl Ce, ——" Licutes 
Colonel ee ed vt | yon. —* Colonc] r'— \ 
hicher, if von please’—(The Obit yy this 
bhi yawav tu tty od } Cpa \ yy- 
ik — Vu ) hey it j?s ij Vo ) ‘ ——— oe et 
\ { | il | t ‘) \ / - 
if i t boob alvil i jt-¢ nel il _ \ ti ‘ 
f “ie ul to th it fath { cas | ive { 


! 
i 
{ i| , ig | Se e Tlie} ‘ 
cyte fo address tmvsell Oo bis Sere biCHitCsSs 
ield-vfarshal :—* Do ire the favour, Lenten. 
the officer with emotion, * will vour Matesiy deien 
; >. ’ ; 
to pardoi wee: balit oe oud 1 oho me that we 
Oli@nled : ined lo 


eve ita you have a favor to ask | will rethil at 


MAKING MONEY RAPIDLY. 
‘TT Tiave make one thousand ¢ 


bas fore breakfast.’ s ud it ‘ne iil 1} 


' 1 : 

r tlhe bbbOoriibe, 

il Who key al 
. . ’ ‘ ‘ | ! } 

retail shop in Boston. A thousand dollars betore 


;' 1 
breakfast said a neighbor with a gubbous an 


. 

, . 

4 
it beth Wilh vreal 1 c—" 1 have bear OR 

, ’ 
Eipenth hel Gta r ciel 
! " , 
b « \ satd atl youl Pood toe 
1 ' 
C3 iio G. | bEeve ot sell one cood—] pieye 
! 
‘ j to bib baby ia 


‘tlow did vou clear sO mitieh money then +? 


road ii] tly}. 


barked them call hp 


print Oi) de hich pune cc, me 


make clear one thoussid collar, and hes j) ehh anny 


CPi, Monsieur, Lo daiave 


cooocl LAL aby shopomS, y. Constellatiou 





A counsellor, on Cross-exainibing a withess, found 

; , er 
eceaspon to aauadre ss drill) WaLit, * Wi ll, my old buck, 
ol thea om pe Ope who do hal 


‘ Pre rlhiaps,’ said the other, 


j SUppose you are Oo} 


often eo to chureh,’ 


‘aft the truth were known. | “wink ft often there as 
vouare.” The promptness of the reply produced a 
laneh, in which the witness very cordially jomed 
‘Whatmakes von lauch 2 saidthe lawver. ‘Is not 
Very oily pttlhedian “ag replied thy Othe ‘Pru . 
suid the man of law, * but do vou know what they 
are lauehine at 2? * Why think tn my heart,’ re 

pour dthe fellow, * that thev take either vou ¢ | 

be a tool, but | do not know wit 


Thits GUINEA AND THE APPLE 
BLOSSOM, 

-y some stranee ehance, a cumeh ond a piece of 
pple blossom found themselves lying side by side 
on a marble slab. "ne ecuinea was fresh from 
the mint, whilst the blossom just gathered, wa 
till spangled with clobules of morming dew. tle: 
companion, perceivile hea sUperlon beauty, silently 


acknowledged it until the brreht nooncay sun 


facdune thy treshuess of hey Osy pet s, the purse 
prouad and coneeited coin vented lis di im in 
these msulth words——" Poor friul and short lived 
creature! see how thy beauty fades, thy brightie 


Valibshit thou who so hitely reared: 
all the pride of youth and beauty. What ts thy 
; Who cares for thee: 
r—W here is the peri 


that thou da thy vanity. shed on every pusst 


valuc how 
} 1 Bien os 8 ! ' 

hand that plucked thes 
Useless fragment '—Cuast on ae thy dvine looks, 
and there behold true worth and trepetis. t.veu 


, ‘ 
frou the hour whe, ~NUlEeee LPO PeaW Pereetiner eatbial, 


fo first bebeld the liwlit of dav. linve the rails ol 
whrit id bh Composed, Peasy] Potectoa sacl oda ij foal 
byany benehietor, dan ltw iste who direst bro if 
me, by dust of industry and shill, fiom out of 
fo the richest vers of a Peruvian mime! ftw 
i ti) fie’ 4 Vt pic feviry qh nosed ti} 
i} iy ti } 1) » the Contac : oO I} by i 
Tr lime aver sto to hi 
| | ' ! ri { j ' . q! 
ff li | niouldl mic to bis wi 1 
my i ! i eotut { tt (hat 
i i or} j “tO ] t mie! 
"| in t iti stipe ibe Dt i PLLGEN 1 j itak 
—and then, pale flows knowledee, that of 
earthly things “tts T alone am truly great! "Phe 
lossom aiwardly siniime at the coneen of 
babes paiiwead pred drooping Spirits, eect ria ca hiery 
Grooving hee ad lo pegs ne" C*\ Ise’. () pyar (| com! 
id she, * to persecute thus nay dying trotments 
ith thy vi hil baowint * fol hi ow that spoil iif wall thy 


1 an esteenravesch Worthan tar tina thee 
What art thou and all thy kind but tte cause of every 
mpkind '—from love of thee 
Cobre “toll ane 


~t Mi hess, 


atl huis pride and 


dishouesty : and to POSsess thee, base duere that 
thou apt ' does pai tor t hres Viohker, one Cortedt 
ven tis hopes of furure | ss Call not thyself a 
lessing to him, forthou art ats bane, his everlasting 
Curse ; Whuist I, perfected = P came from the hands 
ol iny Cer have to thie hour been taito tian an 
bitbeice Of Diss ws dom nad hit love ’ | jit ak not ot 
myself alone but of albany beautiful spectes. Ped 
by the wholesouwe juices whieh, rising trom ove 


| 
mother earth, carculate ia our veins and expand oun 
ventle 


we reach unto maturity. hur vermis merease, ana 


i 
fibres: notrishedby sunshine and by Lowers 


ripening under stimimersttius, present, at last, to ma 


i Wholesome and refreshing trout. bie nec pits thie 


usual cift and blesses God! But this end Twas net 


doomed to see, and yet a higher destiny was mii 


mine was the eloru us privilece of first tlivrning a 


youthtal heart, im crate ful idoration, to the knowl 
cdee of its M key A prou mother, youre anyee Dane 
from off any parcat mech. displavins 


| | 


to the won 

; ; 

gerne eve ot per bar child 
| 


he beauty and the use 
of all ny part we pour d Litas ustonmishe dear 
the history of my being, how that from a lithe seed 
the tree “ is ratsed, how that trom ena hi blossom 


the fruit would be produced; and potting to thi 


blu heaven above, sh whitspr read the rewt wean 
f God! mid valve echald, elaspnu it< little hand 
" ithe Vy f eratitu nd Jove flow ve 

















ced 
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sood he is!’ The blossom dropped, her leaflets 
closed around ber, and ber last breath of odour was 
watted away for ever—The New Yeur’s Gift and 
Juventle Souvenir for VWS2. 





A smart Yorkshire lad, who was sent to school 


to one Wilkins, near Pontefsoct, having one day 
msulted # gentleman by calling bim Pontius Pilate, 
was very severely corrected for it: the master at 
every cut he eave hin cautioned him never to 
ay Pontius Pilate again. This the lad carefully 
treasured in bis memory, and being soon afte; 
eatechised in church, when he came to the belief, 
he suffered nader Pontins Pilate, 
said, he suiftered under Timothy Wilkins, schiool- 
pnaster,. 


wstead of saying 


Se 

Two orthodox women of this village, members of 
the "Pomperance Soctety, were recently very warnily 
rroeaged in conversation Upon the spupect of ‘'em- 
perapee, When one savs to the other, * Mrs, —, 


how lone do vou think mw takes the 


ligttor to 


perfinery of 
ret out of the syste alter one has lett off 
Wo Well PE dow t knowl she 
* Well.’ saves the other, © ans 
hustand= tras heen ao member of the 


' 2 
Chybipandhye repibed, 
i 


heey lone il would,’ 


ryy 
Poruperance 


Son lv 


three months, and his breath smells as 


Tyron ay imqhoroaus evewv di dict 


T j | 
Yore than one.—A clergymen of Blackheath, 
" reoroviern a neoreed couplh for their tye (yu iit 


~PpSstOis + Whiel Was Very UnbCcCOomMne, DOL Ih 


the eve of Giod and man. sceme, as he observed, that 
rmhey were both Cobee’, ° Be ih (vive ! ered tine itis 
"were vou} it VeyeqVeg to cone bv om Hoo} 


, 
mid think we were twenty. 


The Chinese lave a proverb, that * every genth 
| 


ws for his 
We make Adm in Uhmots. 


mano hina wor lwing except thre hog. 


Whena chimney is to 
be bialt, or a cabin to be daubed, a hole ts due in 
tlie ¢ uth. of afhepgoent dimensions, and wates pour 7 
into it—the hoes are then called, and a few gratis 
ofcormm thrown iatothe hole, when the hogs plunge 


linap of clay for the hand 


i 
Hh rial “OOH Prepare tive 
i} the dauber—Jbestern Ploughboy. 


IVTriff - A peasant bene 


hinself of havin 


it contes ion, aceused 
tolen some bay: the father con 
bundles hechad taken 


That is of no consequence, 


sked him bow aes 
from the stack: 


replied the peasant.‘ vou may set itt down a waron 


load, for my wite and | are gomeg to fetch the 


romiaainder very soon, 





During the last diness of Sir Joshua Revnolds, 
Boswell was particubarly assiduous in his calls. Ibe 
cautioned his assistant, Giuseppe Marehi, (whom 
he had broueht with bin from italy) never to adi 


Vy. Bs * for” said he, * that man ealls only that 


he navy have something about me, to stutft mato bi 
hook Library of the Fine sirts. 
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The Cholera We are happy to state, f the intor 
ttion of oun istant renders, that t ouch tu ! nt 
even unto our borders, we are still tree tre ! S fen 

courge that ‘ itl i > 
: ith the * besom of trucl 
' } ve ] 1) }? ! f ! ! 
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la giant's grasp, the aged, the middle aged and the youth, 
aud tearing even the smuling tufant from the sacred 
sanctuary ofits mothers bosom—one moment we see it 
in all its beauty, arresting the attention of every be. 
holder by its sportive glee, tts playful wiles, and the next 
alas, we behold it writhing in mortal agony in the en- 
venomed arms of the destroyer— mothers too, the light 
of their homes, the delight of their jittle family ciel: 
snatched from their litthe ones—fathers, brothers, hu 


bands, allave laid low. every tie issundered !—but in the 


Lord have we ape He who can bidthe raging w ives b 
stilland say unto the greatdeep® [Hithetoshaltthou come, 
utno farther, and here shall thy proud waves bestaye , 
can bid the devouring pestilence cease, con still ove 
shadow us with his almighty wing, that no kharm sha 
come unto us. 

At Athens the Cholera still rages and ba frem its 
first appearance, been most malignant. Out of thirteen 
cases which have occurred since its first comnnes ment 


in that village put two bave survived 


The Literary Tabiet. 
published mn New-llaven, has come tou 
by a beautitul engraving of the Toutine Jlotel to thae 
cily. 


¥ ' 
Phe last number of this papow, 


te Oulpanied 


Lales of the Karly lees, These entertai tio vaolenase 
are from the peu of Llorace “ath, and are wist meiner 
froin the prolitic press of the Messrs Harpers, New- Yo 


orm: FERS CONTAINING RE MERTANCEL-, 
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From the Genius of Universal Emancipation. 
TO THOSE I LOVE. 
Oh turn ye not displeased away, though [ should some-_ 
times seein 
Too much to press upon your ear an oft repeated 
theme 5 
The story of the negro’s wrongs is heavy at my heart, 
Avd can [choose but wish from you a sympathizing part’ 
Tturn to you to share my jOy,—to sooth me in my griel— 
In wayward sadness, from your smiles, [seek a sweet 
relief; . 
Aud shall [ keep this burning wish to see the slave set 
free, . 
Locked darkly in my secret heart, unshared, and silently ? 
[ cannot know that all the chords, which give their magic 
tone ; 
Like Memmon’s harp, in music out, “neath sunshine 
siniles alone, : 
Are torn by savage hands away from woman's bleeding 
breast, ay ey 
And with their sweetness on my soul, ny feelings keep 
represt ! 
If brad been a friendless thing,—if I had never known 
How swell the fountains of the heart beneath affections 


tone, 
I might have, careless, seen the leaf torn rudely from 


Buty clinging as I do to youmcan &£ uur seet Ka thems? 


Tcould not brook to list the sad, sweet music of a bird, 

Though it were sweeter melody than ever ear had heard, 

If cruel hands had quenched his light, that in the plain- 
tive song, 

It might the breathing memory of other days prolong. 

And can I give my lip to taste the life-blood luxuries 
wrung 

From those on whom a darker night of anguish has been 
flung— 

Or silently and selfishly enjoy my better lot, 

While those whom God hath bade me love, are wretched 
and forgot? 


Oh ro! So blame me not, sweet friends, though T should 
sometimes seem 

Too much to press upon your ear an oft repeated theme ! 

The story of the negro’s wrongs hath won me from my 
rest, 

And I must strive to wake for him an interest in your 
breast, MARGARET. 





MUSIC OF YESTERDAY. 
BY MKS. HEMANS 





The chord, the harp’s full chord is hushed, 
The voice hath died away, 

Whence music, like sweet waters, gushed 
But yesterday. 


The wakening note, the bree ze-like swell, 
The full o’er weeping tone, 
The sounds that sighed * Farewell! Farewell !’ 
Are gone—all gone. 
The love whose burning spirit passed 
With the rich measnie’s flow, 
The grief to which it sunk at last,— 
Where are they now ? 


They are with the scents by summer's breath 
Borne from a rose now shed, 

With the words from lips long sealed in death, 
For ever fled ! 

The sea-shell of its native deep 
A thrilling moan retaius ; 

But earth and air vo record keep 
Of parted strains. 


And all the memories, all the dream 
They wake in floating by, 


| herring: 
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The tender thoughts, th’ Etysian gleams— 
Could these too die? 

They died !—as on the water's breast 
‘The ripple melts away, 

When the breeze that stirred it sinks to rest, 
So perished they ! 

Mysterious in their sudden birth, 
Aud mournful in them close ; 

Passing, and finding not on earth 
Aim or repose. 

Whence were they '__like the breath of flowers, 
Why thus to come and go?— 

A long, long journey must be ours, 
Ere this we know. 





LINES WRITTEN LIN AN ALBUM. 

‘The flower that blooms the brightest 
Is doom’'d the first to fade— 

The form that moves the lightest 
In earth is soouest laid— 

The bird that sings the sweetest 
First droops away and dies, 

And happy bours are fleetest 
Beneath the lower skies. 

The vow that’s sealed the strongest 
Will soonest wear away, 

Aud things will last the longest 
Which soonest should decay 

The heart that ne'er knew trouble 
Has every thing to learn 

For life is but a bubble 
From the cradle to the urn. 


There is a world of glory 
Where pleasure never dies, 
Where the youthful aud the hoary 
With praises rend the skies ; 
Where crystal streams ave leaping 
O’er the crimson onyx stove, 
And where the voice of weeping 
Is ever, never known. 


Then, maiden, may you cherish 
That pearl of matchless price, 

Which, when your form shall perish, 
Can buy you Paradise ; 

Where wights dark shadows never 
Fall down upon the plain, 

And where the saints forever 
With crowns of glory reign. 





“DATIGHA. 


Answers to the PUZZLES in our last. 





Puzz.£ 1. Impression. 
PuzzLe 11.—Flistation. 
NEW PUZZLES. 
1. 
My first is a prominent part of the face, 
My next will be found when ladies use lace, 
My all is a posey adorned with much grace. 
I}. 
Why is the City of Albany to a Dutchman like a 
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